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SLEEPIN' IN THE ATTIC.
L !mbgr when my pa sald: “Jimmis, go to

Er lot o' faony kind o' things went scootin'
through my hend.

For I slept In th' attle, whers skaro-things
como at night,

‘Whero goblins grow from rafters, an' Impses
hide from sight,

An' \n!f .:.;) jump out on yer when yo're moat
nsleop:

An' where thero's funny erswlin' things ‘st
ereep, oreop, crenp

Upon th' bed, an' grab yer throat, an' malke
yer ory and groan,

All jos' becauso yer huve to sloep up nttie all

alone.
An' I remember pa sald ho thought most any
*Ould ;11«: to sleep up attle, leastwiso hoalways

An' \r".l‘:le:;l f" hear the rats er runnis’ round at
ght,
An' yer think porhaps they's bogle men with
fong white teeth ‘at bite;
An' thon the moon comes In an' lays er white
) alreak on th' floor,
] | An' yor go ter sleep an® droam about th' bogle
en somo more,
An' the cobwebs on the rafters look like fairy
oastles —mont—
An' yer think perhaps the moonlight fs Jimmie
Nolan's ghost—
For Jimmie when he worked here sald ‘at
gliosts Uved In th' house,
i An' they was blg er lttle like the moonshine er
1 o mouso,
* An'so Ituck my head down whero the bogie
) men éan't seo,
i Right in th' bed, an' that's th' way fer little
- folks like me.
An' onco at night, I know, I see a funny thing
an’ serenmed,
An' pa come up an' laughed, an’ sald he guessed
l I oaly dresmed;
But it wa'n"l er dream at all, 1 know, fer over
by th' wall

iy Er yeller man hung by his neok, an’ ho was
awlul tall.
| An'ho kept movin' back nn' forth sn' kicked
i, his legs at mo;
.‘ An' pa suld in the mornla' if I'd look there I
K would see
“ ‘Twas jew' th' yeller corn 'nt hung o dryin’,
1 nothin' more:
1 Then he went out with th' eandle an’ shut th’
§ nttle gloor,
An' then I see him shake ngaln, the yeller
! man, an’ erawl,
i Er hangin' by his neck there in th' dark upon
ta’ wull;

An' then I tuecked my head down In th' clothes
. an’ couldn’t sce,

i An'th’ first I knew ‘twas mornin® an' pa wos
f callin’ me.,

~Walter M. Hazeltine, in Housckeeper.

ISS MARGA-
RET was read-
ing the evening
paper., Itwas
not often she
had such a priv-
flege. Neighbor
Brown's people
were away fora
dayi so Miss
Margaret could have the first reading
of the news. Usually she took it a
day old,

Someway the rood things of 1ife had
niways come o day late to Miss Marga-
ret, or else not at ell. Terhaps that
was the reason why her face, which
had been handsome once and full of
promise, had such sharp lines nbout
the mouth. It was a thin, angular
face, and the scant, straight hair
above it, which used to be so black,
was streaked with gray.

At the other side of the small round

riet, placidly knitting. If her face
bore fewer traces of disappointment
thao Margaret's, it was not becanse she
had had more of the joys of life. Per-
haps it was because she had expected
less. Harriet Staples had been called
e very plain girl; but now hers was a
y pleasant face to look upon, round and
peaceful, the touch of rose color in the
cheeks eontrasting prettily with the
snowy whiteness of her soft, heavy
halr. The eyes were plensant and
friendly; at the corners of the mouth
i wera the little wrinkles that come
from smiles, and, altogetlicr, the face
was very lovable.

Yet these two sisters had lived their
lives and grown old together. For
forty years they had not been sepa-
raoted for o single night. For forty
yeors and more they had had the same
things to worry over, and to be glad
about, the same sorrows and the same
simple pleasures,

Suddenly the paper dropped from
g Miss Margaret's hands and she looked
; up at Harrlet, her pale face nlmost
ghastly.

“What is it, sister?”

*Bob Barton's dead!™

“Youdon't say!"

Even Miss Harriet's ealm face
showed signs of agitation, and her
hand shook as she reached for the
paper.

There wera only two lines of it
Robert Barton had been found dead
that morning, in the little room which
was the only home he had known for
forty years.

The paper had lost all attractions
for Miss Margaret, and Harriel's stock-
ing fell to the floor unheedod, ‘The
room was very stiill—only the little
old clock ticking in the corner, and
the purring of the great, gray cat on
his cushion.

Outside, in the street, people were
passing to and fro. Sometimes their
N voiges were loud and penctrating, but
5 : tho sisters did not hear them. They
j were back in the long ago, when hand-
some Bob Barton wused to spend an
evening, now and then, in this same
sitting-room, which in all these years
had never quite lost the glory of his

presence.

‘By and by two tears forced them-
selves from Harriet's eyes. She wiped
them away hastily, snd glanced fur:
tively at her sister. Margaret hnd not
seen the tears, and her face wore such
& softened look that Harriet ventured
o “Father used to set such store by
~ . him!” she sald, softly. *’Twas you bhe

slways Mmdutowm to see. Ialways

fe? 'Twan't neither! Every-
 knew he wanted you—if it hado’t

don't say that,” pleaded
. now she did not
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table sat Miss Margaret's sister Har-|

t, her pretty old cheeks|ggain.

They had a way—these sisters—of not
ug wuntil they bhad ht &

i out, esch herself. Miss
fire when they

all thelr lives they spoke the one
thought that had meant more to them
than everything else. KEeen Bob Bar-
ton's oamo had never passed their lips
sinoe that day when the news came
that it was disgraced forever by his
father's erime. They knew, in a way,
what hard come to him—that he had
felt the disgrace as only a sensitive
soul cam feel; that, with hopes and
ambitions blighted, he had passed the
fiftoen years of his father's imprison-
ment in bitler loncliness; and that his
life since then had been devoted to the
broken old man, whe came out from
the prison walls enfeebled in mind
and body and helpless as a ehild,

“lle must 'a’ been awful poor!” Miss
Harriet spoke ngain, after a long si-
lence,

**Yes, I s'pose he was."”

“1 don't believe there's enough for a
decent buryin'”

“1 don't believe there is"

There was silenee again. The gray
eat wakened, yowned and stretehed
hinself: then he jumped down from
hix cushion and rubbed his sleek sides
azainst Miss Harrlet. She did not
notice him, and he, surprised at such
unusual neglect, stalked to the door
and requested, after his fashion, to be
let out. Miss Harrlet rose mechan-
ically, picked uwp her knitting and
openced the door. She sat down again
and slipped the yarn over her finger,
but at the first stiteh her hands
dropped idly in her lap. The old clock
ticked on. The noises in the street
hond ceased. The fire was out and the
room cold: but still the sisters sat
there, unmindful of all save the past.
Finally, after much fidgeting in her
c¢hair and many uneasy glancos at har
sister, alter opening her mouth only
to close it again, Miss Harriet broke
the silence.

“Sister?”

Her voice
fjuaver in it.

H\Well?!

Miss Margret's tone was so much less
sharp than usual that Harriet took
courage and went on,

“Why, you know that money we've
saved, in cnse we should get sick or
anything?”

Hurriet paused to note the effect of
her words,

SWell2”

There was no surprise in the tone,
no change in the pale face.

“Why, secmas to me we could get ong
it only tool us ten years to save it, and
we ain't very old—and — and—we're
pretty healthy—and we ecan be more
savin' if Wwe try. We don't need that
carpet mueh: and we ean get along
without them neyw dresses—mine hain't
been turned but onee,"

*Well, what do you want to do?”

Miss Margaret’s tones were sharp
enough now. It irritated her to have
Harriet so long in coming toa point
which hpd been evident to her from
the beginning, But it was something
that she did not exclaim at once
against the spending of their care-
fully honrded fund, snd Harriet went
on bravely:

“Why, I'd thought mebby we could
take th:nt wmoney and bury himdecent—
and—="

“And what?”

“And get o little headstone,” Har-
riet's voice had sunk almost to a whis-
per.  “Fatherthouglit so much of him,
yon know,”

Acain there was silence,  Miss Mar-
garct rose, foldad and laid by her work,
locked the door, wound the ¢lock and
took up the lnmp.

“Come to bed,” she said.
past ten.™

They pnt out the light and went to
bLed. If they slept or wolied. if they
shed tears in the darlkness, if their
poor hearts ached with the pnin of
forty years ago, they did not tell each
other of it

They were astir carly next morning.
The September sun had hardly Legun
to warm the world when their scanty
breakfast was over, the dishes washed
and put away, the old carpet swept
and the room dustaed,

Miss Murgaret enme out of the tiny
bedroocm with her bonnet on.

“Where are you going?”

Harrict looked up, surprised; she
usually did the errands.

“I'm going to ask Mr. Morgan to see
to things for the funeral. 1'm the old-
est, and it's proper 1 should do it
You'd better put on your other dress,
an’ go an' get that money out of the
bunk."

And so the matter was settled: and
poor old Bob Barton, who had died
alone, and left not a relative in the
world, nor a cent of money, instead of

had a half-frightened

“It's half-

BTILL THE TWO SISTERS BAT THERF,

being Iail in a pnuper's grave, was de-
cently buried, and followed to his last
resting place by Lwo sincere mourners.

When the expenses were all paid,
the sisters found their little sum re-
duced more than they had anticipated.

“We ean go without our roast beof
Sunday," Harriet suggested, timidly.

“Yes, and tea once a day's enough
for anybody." Margaret answered.

B0, without a word of regret,or a
thought of yielding their project, the
sisters made their sacrifices, and then
they went to give their order. After
all, their money would procure only
the simplest of simple stones; but they
were satisfied.

“What's the inseription?” asked the
man in nttendance, when the stone
had been selected.

Harriet turned helplessly to Mar.
garet, and Margaret looked blankly at
Harriet. Neither of them had thought
of that.

“Why—his name—] supposs,” Miss
Margarel begag.

*No, sister, don't,” pleaded Harrigt,
“Let'} wait and talk it over and come

"

And 50 they walked slowly home.

i
s danger: & coward
) ﬂgm‘p&%—‘»
I Risbiee ", | F

the wee bit of butter, ttma&%
evening, but they pnt on thelr sha
and let the firo go down. Thers was
no paper to rend to-night: so they both
knitted. Margaret worked nl.eulll{.
but Harriet stopped now and toen in
an absent-minded way, and she passed
over more than one dropped stitch
without seeing it. It was she, of
conrse, who finally broke the silence.

“] ean't bear to have that name go
on," she sald, “even if it was his. He
never disgraced 1t."

“‘Dut whoever heard of a tombstone
without any name on [t?"

“Well, we could put on his first
name—and—and—a verse of poetry,
mebby, or somethin' from the Serip-
tures.™

“llarriet Staplesl Poatryl The
fdeal Itain't befittin’—and you know
it. Nor yet Seripture. Ie was a good
man, but we don't know nothing about
his religion. It don’t suit, somehow.
I guess I'll have to Le jest the name—
Robert.™

“Thut sounds kind o' cold like"
Miss Harriet hesitated. *“Nobody ever
called him that. Couldn’t we have the
other—HBob—you know?"

“No, we couldn't!" snapped Miss
Margaret. “We ain't goin’ to have no
nick-names on that stone.”

Harriet said no more, and the next
day they gave their order. Miss Mar-
garet was even more quiet than nusual
during the remainder of the day, and
when night came she went to bed
earlier than was her custom. In the
morning, when Harriet awolte, she
was startled to find her sister gone.
She kindled the fire, wondering what
counld have taken Margaret out so
eurly, By the time breakfasv was
ready her auxiety had increased to
such an extent that she was in the act
of putting on her own bonnet to go in
search of her, when the door opened
and Margaret appeared, She loded
cold and bloe, and her thin lips were
shut slightly together.

“Is anything the matter, sister?”
Harriet asked. +#*Where have you
been?"

*0f course there ain't anything the
matter. Can't I go out for a little with-
out ypur gettin® riled up?”

“I woas afrald somethin’ had hap-
pened to you."

““ruess I can take care of myself.
Seems to me 1 smell somethin'
burnin’.”

“It's the toast!"

Harriet turned meekly to the stove
She asked nomore questions, Margare|
kept her own counsel, and life in the
little cottage went on as monotonous:
1y as ever.

It was a eold, bleak day in early No-
vember. There was not a hit of greens
ness left anywhere; the frosts had

A\

“I'M GLAD WE DID IT, ANYWAY."

been cnrly and severe. Even the
bright-tinted leaves had fallen from
the trees, and the whole landscape
wns hrown and dreamy. In the old
cemetery, where the hill slopes gently
to the south, stood two women, look-
ing down uwpon a grave. The wind
blew Miss Margaret's scant skirts
about her ankles, and puffed out Miss
Harriet's shawl behind, like a balloon.
Miss Margaret’s fuce was cold and
pinched, with the thin wisps of hair
blowing about it, and Harriet's bon-
net was askew, and her nose reddened
by the wind. Some people were pass-
ing. A pretty girl in a party giggled
aod sald something to the others about
the “*two old malds.”" But the sisters
were allke unconseions of the gro-
tesqueness of their appearance and the
pathos of the white stone that marked
an old man's grave with its one word—
“ Bob,"

“Why, sister!” Miss Harriet looked
alarmed. *Why, be's made a mistake!
We told him Robert.” ‘

“No, "tain't a mistake,” Margaret
answered. “I told him to change it—
you were 5o set against Robern And
it does look more natural.” shg added,
after & moment. *“*We always called
him that.”

Nothing more was said, and present-
ly they turned away. They walked
home silently. Once Harriet spoke.
There were tears on her cheeks; Mar-

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,
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~=0f all virtues, justice is the best;
valor without it is & eommon pest.—
Waller,

==Miss Elderly—"1 shall never mar
ry.” Laura—"Probably not; but you
made n brave fight."—Life.

—Judge—*"What's the charge against
this prisoner?’ OMcer—"'Didn't know
he was loaded your honor“"—Somer-
ville Journal.

—Minister—"Good evening, sonny! Is
Brother Hapenny at home?" Hrother
Haponny's Son—""Course! Don't ye see
us all outside th' house? —Plaindealer.

—Teacher—""Now, Robbie, you may
tell as when the days are longest™
Robbie—"When we have to carry coal
instead of goin' skatin'."—Chicago
Inter Ocpan

—="“"Mammn,” sald Tommy, “how old
nre you?" 0, I'm eighteon,” sald mam-
ma, who had seen thirty, “Say, mam-
ma,” sall Tommy, “ain't you sorter
shrinking ™ —Harpar's Basne

—"Did you fall iata the lales this
sammer, DBobbje?! just  the
other way, I toska little tin cap out
with me, nnd several times part of the
lake fell into me"—larper's Young
People.

—Seientist (at railrond restaurant)—
‘Do you know, sir, that rapil cating is
slow sulelde?”  Drummer—*1t may be:
but on this roal slow eating is starvas
tion."—N. Y. Weokly.

—Jinls—*There ia one drawhuels to
these self-made mon that they nsually
overlook.” Filkins—*What s it
Jinks—"“Thev're seldom able to select
their materinls. " —Mnck.

—“\When n man hits attained the wis
domof years"askel thsy vonth. “he
loses his foalieh Lelief in omens, does
he not?™  “le losos.” sald the sage.
*his belief in the gayol ones."—Indian:
apolis Jonrnal.

—A tragedian resently playing Rich
ard HL Ina small Kentucky town was
walted on aftor the show by an honest
farmer. who sald that “if the genel'x
who wanted a hopse wus still in the
same mind he would like to make &
dicker with him."—Truth.

—Dejected Youth—*I would like to
return this engagement ring 1 pur-
chased here a few days ago,”  Jeweler
—"Didn't it suit the young lady? De-
jeeted Yonth—*Yes: hut nnother vounp
man had already giveon her one just

N
_1-1“\.

I i, and I would 1%k to exchange it
for a welding present.”—Ti-13its,

—A jitdgze, In erossing the Irish ¢han-
[ net one stormy night, knoeked arain-
o well-known witty lawyer, who
suffeving  terribly  from seasicknoess
“Can Ldo angthing for you?” snld the
Judge.  “Yeu'. gasped the seasick lnw-
yver, 1 wish your lordship wonld over-
rile this motion."—White Mountain
ticho.

HE FELT GRATEFUL.

Thongh e Wasn't Wealthy, He
Frooly of That Which He Had.
For five or six minutes the other
afternoon a patrolman stood at the foot
of Woodward avenue. alongside of o
voung main who  had a satehel in his
hand, an:d was walting for o ferry hoat,
AL length, as the oificer sturted t
suanter away, the young man handed
him n cigar and said:
“Thank«! I'll always remember your
lindness”
“What is it? guoried the bluecont, as
he hesitated over the cigar.
“Taks it—take two of 'em! I'ma man
wlho ean appreeiate o favor”
“But [—1 ok
“That's all right—take three of ‘om
I've traveled over most of this conntry,
and know o man when [ sec him."
“WIL you explain yourselfl” asked
the offieer as he closely regarded th
stranger to see it he wasdrunk or erazy.
“Certainly. lere I nm, o perfeect
| stranger to you.  You have the right te
| walk up and eracl: me with your club,
| and ask who in thander T am. and what
I am hanging arvound here for. Yom
| conld take my sntehel and fling it int
| the river, and you could (drag me to a
| dungeon cell and keep me immured for
| years and vears, Have you done any-
[ thing of 17w sart?”
“As to that—=" began the oflicer,
[ but the youngy mun brovght out tw:
L more ¢lgars and said:
“Take the whole five! I haven't
| mueh wealth, hut [ want to show my
| gratitude ps best [ can. You, siv, are
| one of noture’s noblemen, and though

inve

| Llive for the next Bty years I shall

| never forget you.

garet had seen them, and Harriet's |

tones were apologetic.
“lLalways knew 'twas you he come
to sem, sister; I always konew it.”

*“"Twan't no such thing, Harriet
Staples!”
“Well, I'm d we did it, anyway.

Father thought so much of him."—
N. E. Magazine.
Hang. or Murry.

In the feudal days of Scotland, when
noblemen thought it no disgrace ta
steal their neighbors’ eattle, a baron
protected his vassals from the aristo-
cratic cattle-lifted by hanging out
right those taken red-hand, without
walting for the slow process of the
law. When Sir William Scott wasa
young Border laird he made one night
o forny on Sir Gideon Murray’s lands.
While driving off a herd of ecattle he
was caught, und being brought before
Sir Gideon, ordered to be hanged.
Havging a cattle-thief was such an
everyday affair that Sir Gideon went
about his ordinary businesa. But his
wife, hearing that s handsome youth
of a good family was to be executed,
sought her husband, apd indignantly
exclaimed:

**Hoot, Gideon, what do I hear? You
tak’ the life of the winsome young
laird of Harden, wi' three ill-faured
lassies in the house o' yer ain to mar
ry?" ‘Ye're recht, Maggie, my dear,”
replied the baron, grasping the situs
tion. ‘“‘Wullie shall tak’ our muckle
mou'd Meg, or else he'll stretch for it.”
The helpless prisoner consented, and,
much to his father's surprise, returned
home with & bride from the naighbor's
house he had ridden out to harry.—

Youth's Companion.
—A timid 18 ed before
A timid person *W!&;m

Instead of erpelking
we over the head and then jumping on
nry unconsciovs body with Loth feet
and dragging me to the station over
the eobblestones, you have acted the
part of o gentleman, anda man who re-
spects the rights of others. Sir, let me
pgain assure you that I shell never for-
get this consideration on Four puart.
Cfieer, farowel] 1"

e made o break for the boat and
was lost to view, and after "hinking it
over for five minutes the offiver pock:
eted the cigars and growled:

“Something wrong there somewhere
If I ever see him agnin 'l run vim in
for his gratitude."—Detroit Free Pross

JUMPING HURDLES,

| A Dungervous Pastiwme thnt Regnlres Muck

"'ructico.

In jumping hurdles the one thing
which is imperative is not to jump
them. Hundle racing has heecome en-
tirely an artiffeinl sport. It was dis
covered that by talking off from one
foot and landing on the other, and by
¢overing the ten yards between ench
hurdle in throe steides, the hnrvdles
conld be run over, instead of jumpod,
and it was also discovered that the
man who ecouldn’t perform this avro
batie fent was not in the same hunt
with the man who could. A long
jumper with a tarn of speed has o
muceh better chance of becoming a good
hurdler than a high jumper. It is a
pastime which requires much praectice.
You must harden your shins and keep
as near to the top bar of the hurdle as
you can, If youn are clearing the hur-
dles by too much, you must practice by
leaving part of the skin of your leg on
the top bar.

A famous hurdle racer, . K. Up
cher, of Oxford, who by assidnous prac-
tiee brought the surmouvnting, one
conld hurdly call iv the clearing, of
hurdles to the highest point of perfec-
tion, was in the habit of bumping each
hurdle in practice to make sure he wus
not going too high, and of going
through the top rail when it was mova-
ble, and sometimes when it was not, in
u:ﬁ;l{ to be quite eeﬂ.ai: that thcrei. wis
n ng ununecessary to spare.—Fort
uighug Review.’ -

Whaere the Trouble Begau,

Cholly Lighthead—Bah Jove! Miss

Emerson, I believe I could wmake you

love me if I had & mind to.
Miss Ewmerson—No doubt are
right. It 1s lntelleet adore

above all things, ways do-

INDUSTRIAL AND STATISTIOAL.

Rawrxo peppermint is the leading in-
dustry of Wayne county, N. Y,

Tak eonl production of 1802 In the
tnited States was valued at 827,666,000,

It ls estimated .that there are 75,000,
000 dogs of all kinds in the United
Btates.

Toe knife of the assassin In Italy
closes the eareer of 80 persons out of
every 10,000

Tuae manufactured products of Great
Britain amount to about 84,100,000,000
B year,

Acconprxo to a French suthority, the
proportion of killed to the number of
travelers Is in France 1 to 10,000,000,
England 1 to 28,000,000, and In this
eountry 1 to 2,400,000,

Tue Drooklyn bLridge ears carrled
128,741 more pussengers during Septem-
ber than the sante month In 1503, On
necount of the recent reduction In fare
the receipts were £3,000 less,

Ix England there are 114 widows to
every 54 widowers, In ltaly the rela-
tive numbers (per 1,000 women nond
1,000 men) are 139 and 60; in France,
130 and 78; in Germany, 130.5 and 50; in
Austria, 121 and 44

EXPERIMENTAL SCIENCE.

Dessang bas determined to thor
sughly exasmine the Greenland and [ee-
land sens during the summers of 1803
and 1500, Commander Wandell will
have charge of the expedition.

AntiFictan whalcbone isnow heing
made from leather, which is soalked for
two or three days in sulphate of po
tassium, then stretched, slowly dried,
suhjeeted to a high temperature and
then to o heavy pressure, which mokes
it hard and clagtic.
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KNOWLEDGE

Brings comfort and improvement and

ceive foreign ministers! or to give in-
structions to the ministars of the United
Colonies, this duty devolved on con-
gress, and there is. among other things,

and| g

Higbest of all in Leavening Power— Latest U. 8. Gov't Repost

Panker (st the football o)—*'Tame
lor: of nsh(ow, isn'y it Igr‘:t-“"MI
Lo o Lo IM.I'" i o Ib the

r\_n )

reciata it. I became & member

exchange & month ago.'"—

—As there was vio prosident to re-

opinion."

humor to &
of the stoo
Trutis.

un mecount of the reception of the
Duteh minister in 1783, with his re-
murics und the reply of the president of
eonprress In the snme yeur conigyvess
adopted o list of “cercmonivs to be obs

N Society

women often feel
the effect of too

h " ch gayety—
served nt the first audicsce of foreign l‘:;?ln. lhe:tres,, l’nd
ministers with congress,”  When Marps teas in rapid
quis de Lafoyette returned o France succession find

them worn ont, or
“run-down" by
the end of the sea-
gon. They suffer
from nervousness
sleeplessness and
Irregularities, The
smile and goo
It is time to accept
tiie help offered iu Doctor Plerce's Fa-
ite Preseription. It's a medicine which
1 nnd used by n prominent
an for many years in all cases of
dirostion. enrichiea tha Bloo -, complaint’’ and the nervous dis-
I st tilntes the bowels. Wdne A i which arise from it. The *'Pre.
oher ? . ooy i ' is o powerful uterine tonic and

when they ate indejent. This l }
yi'l.':- remedy dleo --:'lni'.u:; maliviy, rhouma. | nervine, especially adapted to woman's

In 1778 congress gave him a letter com-
mending him to his king, Congress
carvied on & eorrespondence with the
king of France without an intermes
dinry.

In this Work-n-Day World

Men and women continually bresk down
throvsh mental straln and physical effort.
The true repalier of vitallty this fnipuitrod.
w porenniol fountuin of henith a 1 vigor
Hostettor's Stomuch Bitters, sl 14 re T

spirits take flight.

7 g v y delicate wanta for it regulates and promotes

tism und nervousness, | all the natural functions, builds up, invig-
. = | tes and enres

“Was there a party liere to Many women suffer from nervous pros-

house!™ RBoapp—=well, | don't En trati or exhanstion, owing 1o congestion

vou iuleht thi it b dediad 1 1 yeder of the «pecial functions. The

aducts should be quckly got rid
loeal soutce of irritation” relieved

Tt Oh ot

i —— -

a regualue

T 1 ' : BVS i rarated w hic *' Pre-
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ar Consuinntio il OV e P e 3 B 1. C {104 f 43
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- e - wt the nerves to sleep, but get n
GAs, Bxonnt lus peroal deal of style? cure with Dr, Pleree's Favorile
ol hast  Mirey. [ wotder whose i is!"'=— ription
: go luter Uvoin
St “FEMALE WEAKNESS.”
I i L e i gl Mi Wittias Hoover, of Beliville,
s tuken interonlly,  Prive S0, | & { Co.. Ohio,
=p—— aby o

It takes more coursee to endure thun it | 5 er
oes to act.—Ham's Horn,
- — - 1
Hare's Honer of Hordhound and Tar ve-
Heves whoopiue cougl

i)
ey difd me
T thonght

Pilee’s Toothaele Ly { 1 |1 ) ..'l 1idl
» L}
We cannnt do nuy mana pfeaterwrong |y
than to misjudee o —Rum'- 11
R
Broxomims is onred by froguont smodl
dosoes of Plso™s Uui ¢ pit
S——— -
.1 Tialsins, T e TR . s
Ieft o YOS “Wlas | 1 | on v o short time, and now I da
“Debt arper’s B, J S for iy family of hve."
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Wuow =il women
that there vs one rheumatic, neuralgic, sciatic, and all-pain
remedy, as harmless as water, and sure as taces—1It 8
St Jacobs Oil—used by everylody,—sold everywhere.

BE TIME FOR CHRISTMAS.
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A BEAUTIFUL WREATH OF
HEELLY AND MISTLETOE

on_ Cloth That Cen Ue
Tacked on the Wall,

— ™ Askyour local deal=

\;.'_ - 5 b er o procure some of
2= MERRY CHRISTMAS %3 !
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Decorntions. 34
Threo S LT the Windsor Clhiristmas
Weenaths. Aswedonot
sell tinn At retall,

WINDSOR CO.,

Monntacturers of all Kinds
ul Prititin] liress Fabrics,

NORTH ADAMS, MASS.
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 HAPPY NEW YEAR'

" CHRISTRES and NEW
YEAR'S GREETIRES"
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SoLn EVERYWHLENE

tonds to |i~cr'=o:! d o enjoyment when
vightly used. The many, who live bet-

teer than others and enjoy life more, with |

less expenditure, by more promptly

pdapting the world’s best products 1o |

the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figa

Its excellence is due te s presenting
in the form most aceeptable and pleas-
ant to the tuste, the refreshing and truly
benefleial properties of & perfect lax-

THE N.K.FAIRBANK CQTITAD

You want an Organ. Of course
You want the BEST. The
MASON & HAMLIN has wen ]
HIGHEST

HONORS

I8 THE BEST.
NOSGUEAKING

$5. CORDOVAN,
FRENCH& ENFMeLLEDCALF,

4.3 50 FINE CALF&KANOARIL
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ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling eolds, headaches and foverz
and permanently curing constipation,
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medica)
profession, beeaus=e it acts on the Kid-
peyva, Liver and Bowels without weak.
euing them and it is perfectly free from
every abjectionable siubetance,

Syrup of Figs is for sule by all drug-
gists in 80¢ and £1 bottles, but it is man-
ufacwured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. ouly, whose name is printed on every
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@rgan., w
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New Styles at Bys .
? h 4 Sold on ogaFebascd, Cata
packago, also the name, Syrup of Figs, -
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; money by wearing the
You.07 L, Douglan 83.00 Bhoe, .
L orRneD. We are the larpest manufacturers of -
t Jeen | el grisleot shoen dn tho wordd, and ranteo Lthols
- aping the name and price on the
protect you azalost high pricea asd
nen's profits, Our shoea enual cusiom
=ls, easy fitting nod wearing qualities.
tata gld evervwliore atlower prices fug
e riven than any other make, Take posuls

e will

sulazy,
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zecept any substitute if clered.

Haren

thrive on Scott's Emulsion when all the rest of their food
soems to go to waste. Thin Babies and Weak Children grow
strong, plump and heaithy by teking it

Scott’s Emulsion

overcomea inherited weakness and all the tendencies towerd
Emaciation or Consumption. Thin, weak babies and growing
children and all persons suffering from Loss of Fiesh, Weak
Tangs, Chronio Coughs, and Wasting Diseases will receive
untold benefits from this great nourishment, The formula
for making Scott’s Emulsion has been endorsed by the med-
jcal world for fwenty years. No secret about it.
Sewd for pamphict om Seoit's Emulsion. FREE,
Soott & Bowne, N. Y.
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